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Coroxel. HONENLOWE - SUILLINGS-
wunstT starts right out by showing that
tbere may be a groat deal in & name,
after all.

To ne-BxrLoy o well-worn saying —
the boundary disputa between Moxlco
and Guutemala is to be settled by
peaceful means even if both countries
have to fight to that end. 1

LospoN has +reformoed™ its musie
halls by making string«nt regulations
8s to the character of both performers
and frequenters. In a selfish sense
American moralists have Lttle reason
to rejoice over this much-nesded re-
form. Unless proper arrangemants
for fumigation by made ar New York
this country will be dovastated by
nolsome ~Galety™ and «Folly" theatrl-
cal companias as nover bafore.

] ————— |

Tue Chinzsy Six companles, In or-
dering the Celestlals not to give evi-
donce in suits brought under the
Goudry law, set themselves above the
courts and tho statutes of tho United
States and invite investigation by the
fodorsl nuthorjtiss. Much as that law
haa been eriticised it is now the law,
and certainly wa are not going to pere
mit a forelign combination to nullify
ono clause in un act of congress,

Tuar tho students at the Northe
wostern university should have to or-
ganizo to suppress eribbing among
themselves ot examinations would
soem o suggost that President Rogers
and his cabinet have falled to use
their disciplinary powers sufficiently.
The examination cribber is & cone
temptiblo encak-thief and should bo
punishod wccordingly. He has no
rightful place among decent studeunts,

Tuere is not the slightest doubt
that the spread of diphtheris and
other deally conturious disonses ls
largely due to the iznorance, thought-
lessness or selfishness of parents. The
only way to proiect the publie is to
rigidly quarantine the houses when
cagos are known to exist. If the law
requires a small red tag to be placed
on & hous2 whers there is small-pox it
ought to rejuire o bigger and o red-
der flag on the house where there is
diphtheria.

Tur statistics presented by the Brit-
ish medical nssoclation show that ie is
possible for o steady drinker of spirit-
uous liguors to live as lonyg as the old-
ost of total abstainors.  These cuasce,
however, do not prove that abstinence
from tobacco and liguor Is not con-
ducive to lonzevity. There ura per-
sons who seom never to be injuriously
affocted by whisky snd tobaoco, bat
the rule still holds that for most per-
sons &bstin:uco or moderation is a

good thing, |

| come & Christiun,

rrrsuone  elalms  to possess the
smartest bill posters In the country.
If & hat box Is loft outsida the lwu;--
the owner is quite likely to lind o
cigarotte boauty, a ballet girl or some
new kind of hondacns cure upon it
But the chap who is rogarded as the
brightest hustler Is the one who
coverad the earcass of a dead horse, be-
fore it was quito cold, with bills an-
nouncing & politiesn]l mass meeting.
The sight canght the crowds,ana made
fun for the spectators.

§ |

Tnose people who have denled
themselves the pleasure of eating
grapes during the past scason for fear
that some grape seed would wander
along . ~n the intestinal way until it
renched that litte cul de sac, called
the wermilorm appendage an  then
drop in, aee as apprehonsive as was
the chronically-well old lady who
would never wear any bmukifxgs but
splespan new ones, explaining that
sho might some day have a fit on the
street anld then how she would look

with a hole in her stocking. | Pilgrim put his fingers to his ears and
: |

A Buirisn ofllcer, who appareatly
knows, says that It “would bs as rea-
sonable to p.t vrave men armoed with
pitchforks aguinst bruve men armed
with rilles as to pit, man for man, the
Chinosa In their present condition
against the Japunsie, Of all pative
and colonial troops,” sald he, «I
would, noxt to Ghoorkas, prefer a
regimont of Jupanose. They are
brave, tempernte, patient and ense-
getio, and at this moment the Chinese,
whatever might bs done with them,
are 200 years behinld the times.”

We aro soccustomad to regard the
Japancse as little better than hall cive
ilized, even thoigh recent treaties
with the great powera have placed her
on eoqual footing with them. But
there are y; ways in which her
poople ard amiacntly superior to the
wverage American, who might profita-
bly copy the oxam le of the Japanesa
workman, who bathes his whole body
onos o day.and som bimos twicse. Pub-
lic bisths are provided on every strect,
which are [al by s constunt curront
of vold and hot water. The bathor
plunges in, rensins immersed some
tea minut 4, then comes out and re-
ounives & warm donchs of frash water,

Jonx H ssuas of wa Urossa, Wis.,
had & busy day n short tims ago. In

the morning his horse ran away sod |

smashed upo-oestly carclago.  In the

alernoon’ matther runaway bruised

him, und 16 the, eyening he was shot

socidentally.
s I: 113
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Fanser Swpyns . _t-‘ih n. Pa.,
who has M&kﬁlﬁ;n of n

the
. the

Tquet anf festivity.

son, whom the world supposed would

TABERNACLE PULPIT. |

DR. TALMAGE'S REVURN FOR A
SERMON TEXT.

Neing Chosen from Luoke |
“Bring Hither the Fatted
s~

The Text
18, xslik:
Calf and Kl I"—A Touching
course on the Viclssitudes of Life

Brookrys, N. Y., Nov. 11.—Rev. Dr.
Tulmage, having concluded his round-
the-world tour, has selected asthe sub-
jeet for to-dany’s disconrse through the
press: “Home Again”

In all ages of the world it has been
customary to celebrate joyful events
by festivity—the signing of treaties,
the proclamation of peace, the Christ-
mas, the marringe. However much
on other days of the year our table
may have stinted supply, on Thanks-
giving day there must be something
bounteons. And all tne comfortuble
homes of Christendom have at some
time celebrated joyful events by bap-

Something has happened in the old
homestead greater than anything that
has ever happened before. A favorite

become a vagabond and outlaw for-
ever, has got tired of sightsecing and
has returned to his father's house,
The world said he never would come
back. The old man slways said his
son would come, He had been looking
for him day after day and year after
vear. He knew he wounld come back.
Now, having returned to his father's
house, the father proclaims cele-
brntion. There is a enlf in the pad
dock that has been lkept up and fed ‘
to utmost capacity, so as to be ready

fur some occnsion of joy that might |
come slong. Ah! there never will be

wgrander day on the old homestead |
than this day. Let the butchers do
their work, nnd let the housekoepers
bring into the table the smoking meat.
The musicinns will take thelr places,
nnd the pay groups will move uwp and
down the floor, All the friends and
neighbors are gathered in, and extra
supply is sent out to the table of the
servants. The father presides at the
table and savs grace, and thanks God
that his long nbsent boy is home again.
Oh! how they missed him; how glnd
they are to have him back. One brother
indeed stands pouting st the back
door, and says: “This is a great ado
about nothing: this bad boy should
have been chastened instead of grected;
veal is too good for him!" But the
futher says, “'Nothing is too good;
nothing is good enough.” There
the young man, glad at the hearty re-
ception, but o shadow of sorrow flit-
ting across his brow at the réemem-
brance of the trouble he had seen. All
ready now. Let the covers lift. Musie
He was dend and he is alive agnin! He
was lost and he is found! DBy such
bold imagery does the Bible xet forth
the mert; making when a soul comes
home to God,

First of nll, there is the new econ-
vert's joy. 1t is no tame thingy to be-
The emens
dous moment in o man's life s whoen |
he surrenders himself to God, The
grandest time on the father's howne-
stend is when the boy comes back
Among the great throng who, in the
parlors of my chureh, professed Clirist
one night wus 8 young man, who next
morning rang my doorbell and said
“sir, 1 can not econtain myself with the
joy 1 feel; 1 come here this morning
to express it. 1 have found more joy
in five minntes in serving God than in |
all the years of my prodigulity, and 1
came to say s0."

You have scen, perhaps, o man run-
ning for his physical liberty, and the
officers of the law after him; and yon
saw him escape or afterward you
heard the judge had pardoned him,
and how great wos the glee of that
rescued man; but it is a very tame
thing that compared with the running
for onc's everlasting life—the terrors
of the lnw after him, and Christ com-
ing in to pardon and bless and rescue
and save. You remember Johu Bun-
yan, in his great story, tells how the

sits

monl

ran, erying, Life, life, eternal life!”
A poor car driver, after having had to
struggle to support his family for |
years, suddenly was informed that o :
large inheritance was his, aud there |
wis joy nmounting to lu.-wilulormt.-nl:l

1

but that is a small thing compared
with the experience of one when he
bas put in his hands the title deed to |
the joys, the raptures, the splendors of
heaven, and he can truly say, *lts
mansions are mine, its temples are
mine, its songs are mine, its God is
mine!"

Oh, it is no tame thing to become a
Christian, It isa merrymaking. Itis
the killing of the fatted calf. It Is

| jubllee,  You know the Bible never
compares it to n funeral, but always
compares it to something bright.  Itis
more apt to be compared to a bunquet
than anything else. It is compared in
the Bible to the water—bright, flash.

sage Lo your friends""
tell them that only last night the love |
of Jesus came rushing into my soul

cry out,

gospel,
yon have found out—Alexander, long- | outpourings of the Holy Ghoss, and 1

| a-Becket

of God the next moment, When Daniel
Sanden an was dying of cholera, his
attondun. said:  “Have you much
pain?”  *Oh,” he roplied, “since 1
found the Lord 1 have never had any
pain except sin.” Then they suid to
him: *“Wounld yon like to send & mes-
“Yes, | wounld;

like the surpges of the sen, and I had to
‘Stop, Lord; It Is enough!
Stop, Lord—enongh!'" Oh, the joys of |
this Christian religionl

Just pass over from thoss tame joys
in which yon are indulging—joys of |
this world—into the raptures of the
The world ¢an not sutisfy yon;

ing for oither worlds to conquer, and
yet drowned in bis own bottle; Byron,
whipped by disguictudes around the ‘
world; Voltaire, cursing his own umlj
while all the strects of Parld were ap-
planding him; Henry 1L, consuming
with bhatred wgninst poor Thomos
all illgstrations of the fact
that this world eun pot moke o mun
happy. The very mon who poisoned
the pommel of the saddie on which |
Queen Ellzabeth rode, shouted In the |
street, “Ood save the quoecn!”™ One
moment the world applauds. and the
next moment the world anathematizes
Oh, come over into this greater joy,
this sublime solace, this magnificent
beatitude, The night nfter the battle
of Shiloh, there were thousands of
wounded on the field, and the ambuo-
lances hud not Christion |
soldier, lying there o dylng under the
starlipht, begun to sing:

There is a Inod of pure delight,
And when he camo to the next line
there were seores of volees uniting: |

Whoere snints immortal reign
The song was canght up all over the
field among the wonnded, until it
said there were at least ten  thonsand
wonnded men uniting 1l
they came to the versed

1 here everiasting spring abldes,

And pnever witherlng flowers;
Doath like a narrow stream divides,
Thnt beavieuly land [rom ours |

Oh, it Is o great religion to live by,
and it is a great religion to die by,
There is only one heart throb between
you and that religion this moment
Just look into the face of your piurdon-
g God, and sorrender yourself for |
time nnd for eternity, and he is yours,
and heaven is yours, and all is yours |
Some of you, like the young man of
the text, have gone far astray. 1know
not the history, but you know it
know it,

When a young man went forth into
life, the legend says, his guardian angel
went forth with him, and getting him
into o fleld, the puardian angel swept
a circle elear around where the young |
man stood. 1t was a cirele of virtoe
and honor, and he must step beyond
thut eirele. Armed foes came down,
but were oblige d to hall at the ecirele—
they could not pass.  But doy o

¢ome, Jane

wius

volues us

You

uvhe '

temptress,  with  diamonded
stretehed forh and erossed that elrele
with the hnod, and the te il soul

took it. and by that one feil grip was
the clrvle, sud died.
Some of you have stepped beyona tonnt
elre Wonld vou not Hite this diy, by
the grace of Gud, to step back? This,
| say to you, is your hour of salvation
There hours of
Queen Anoe what Is ealled the olo
Fist down on the pillow
in 1-w.pil"-- 1 conld
not move bher hend or move her
hanmd., She waiting  for the |
hour when the ministersof state should

brought .‘---_'{-.;1.]

3
wits In the c¢losing

s,

sivkness, she
Wis

gather in angry contest; and worrled
and worn out by the coming hour, and
in momentary absence of the nurse; in
the power—the strange power which |
delirlum sometimes  gives one—she
arose and stood in front of the clock,
und stood there watching the elock
when the nurse returned. The norse
sald, Do you sce anything peculiar
about that clock?” She
answer, but soon died,

clock scene in every history, If some
of you would rise from the bed of
lethargy and come out of your delirium
of sin, and look on the clock of your
desting this moment, you would see

made no
There s n

or heard before, and every tick of the
minute, nnd every stroke of the hour,
and eve of the pendulum
wonld . now, now,
Oh, come home to your Father's house.
Come home, oh, prodigul, from the
wilderness. Come home, come home!

You remember reading the story of
4 king, who on some great day of fes-
tivity seattered silver and gold nmong
the people, who sent valuable presents
to his courtiers; but methinks when n
sonl eomes back, God is so glad that to
express his joy he flings ont mnew
worlds into space, kindles up new
suns, nnd rolls amang the white robed
anthems of the redeemed n greater
hallelujah, while with a voice that
reverberntes among the mountaing of
trankincense and is echoed back from
the everlasting gates, he erles:  ““This,
my son, was d aud and Is alive again!”

At the opening of the exposition in
New Orlonns, 1 saw n Mexiean tlutist,

swing
“Now,

ing water; to the morning—roseate,
fireworked, mountain transtigured
morning. 1 wish I could to-dny take
nll the lible expressivns nbout pardon

and peace, and life and comfort, and |

hope and heaven, and Lwist them iuto
one garland. nad put it on the brow of
the humblest child of God in all this
land and ery:
wear it forever, son of God, dsoghter
of the Lord God Almighty. Oh, the
' jug of the new convert! Oh, the glad-
ness of the Christinn service!

Yon bave seen sometimes a man in o
religious assembly get up and give his
experlence, Well, Paul gave his ex-
perienca. He rose in the presence of
two churches—the church on earth
and the church in heaven—and he said:
“Now, this is my experience: ‘sorrow-
ful, yet mlways rejoleing; poor, yet
mik'ny many rich; having nothing,

| get possessing all things."” 1fall the
“people who read this sermon knew the

m.lja’l of the Christian religion, they

would all pass over inte the kingdom

“Wear it, wear It nuow, |

and he played the solo, and then nftor-
ward the eight or ten bands of musie,
gecompanied by the great organ, came
in: Dbut the sound of that one flute ns
compared with all the orcheostra, was
grester thnn all the eombined joy of
l the unlverse, when compared with the
resounding heart of Almighty God.

For ten vears, n fatheér went three
times u day tothe depot.  Hisson went
off In agpravating edreumstances; but
the father said, “‘Ile will come back.'
The strain wns too much, and his
mind pavted; and throee times a day the
father went., In the =arly morning,
he watched the troln—its arrival, the
stepping out of the passengers, and
then the departure of the train. At
noun he was there ngain, watehing the
alvance of the teain, watching the de-
parture. At night, there agnin,
watelng the coming, watching the go-
ing. for ten yenrn He was sure his
son wonld come baek. UGod has been
watehing nnd walting for some of you,
my brothers, ten years, twenty years,

RIVE me¢ or

| Kook

]

and hear symething you have not scen ‘ how many cities are connected together
|
|

| thirty yewrs, forty years, perhaps fifty l

years—waiting, waiting, walching,
wateling; and i this morning the
prodigal alould come home, what &
seene of gladness and festivity, and
how the great Father's heart wounld
rejolee at your coming home. You will
pame, sume of you, will you not? You
willl you willl

We are in sympathy with all inno-
cent hilarities. We can enjoy a hearty
song and we oan be merry with the
merriest; but those of us who have
toiled inthe service are ready to testify
that all these joys are tame in com-
parison with the sptisfaction of secing
men enter the kingdom of God, The
grest eras of overy minister are the

thank God L have seen twesty of them,
Thank God, thank Goll

I notice alse when the prodigo
eomes baek nll Christians rejolee. 1
you stood on o promontory un 1 there
was o hurricane st sen, and it was
blowing townsrd the shore, and o ves-
s¢l erashed into the rocks and ycu saw
soople pet ashore in the life boats and
the very lost man got on the rocks in
safety, you vould not control your joy.
And 1t is a glad time when the eharch
of Uod sees men who are tossed on the
ovcan of their sins plant their feet on
the rock of Christ Jesas

When prodigals come home just hear
those Christiins sing, It s not o dall

tune yvou hear at such times Just
henr those Christinns pray, It is not
o stercotyped supplication we have

heard over and over again for twenty
yvears, but a putting of the cose in the
honds of God with dan importunate
pleading. Men never pray at great
length vnless they have nothing to
siy and their hearts are hard and cold.
All the pruyers in the Bible that \were
short r God
be merciful to me a sinner.” *‘Lord,
that | may receive my sight.,”  *“Lord,
I perish.” The longet
wor at the dedi-

answeral were

prayer, Solomon’s

| ention of the temple, less thun eight

minutes in length, necording to the
ordinury rat: of enuncistion, And
just bLenr them pray now thut the
prodigals are coming home, Just
hands. No putting |
fortli of the four tips of the fing- |
ers in o formal way, but & hearty
prrasp, where the muaseles of the heart
m toelineh the fingers of one hand
And then see

soe them shalio

around the other hand.
those Christinn faces, how illumined
they are,  And see that old man got

up and with the same voice that he
sang fifty years ugo in the old eountry
meeting house, say,*Now, Lord, lettest
thon thy servant depart in for
have seen thy salvation.”
man of Keith who was

preace,
mane
There
hurled into prison in time of persecu-
tion, and vne day he got off his shack-
len and he and stood by the
or, and when the juiler was

¢vyves

Wias i

cumne
prison o
opening the door, wit h one stroke he
struck down the man who inearcerated

him, Passing along the streets of
London he wondered whoere his
fomily  was le didl not dare
to ol lest he excite suspleion,
but, passing along o little way from
the prison, he suw a Keith tank-

ard, u cup that belonged to the family
froti gpeneration to generation—he saw
i window. His family, hoping
¢ would get elear,came
and lived as oear ns they could to the
prison and they sot that Keith tankard
window, h-rpi!lg he would see it;

came nlong and saw it, and
« gt the door, and went in, and
the longz absent family were ull to-
gether arain.  Oh, if you would start
for the kingdom of God to-day, 1 think
some of vou would find nearly all your
friends nod neurly all your family
around the holy tankard of the holy |
communion—{athers;mothers, brothers,
sisters around that sacred tauk:ud‘
which commemorates the love of Jesus
Christ our Lord.  Oh, it will bea great
communion day when your whale
faumily sits around the saered tankard.
One on earth, one in heaven.

Once more 1 remarl, that when the
prodigal gets bock the inhabitants of
I am very cer

Tinn

thint some Jdoy

i the

and he

heaven L‘:-u[l festival I

taln of it, If yvou have never seen a|
telographic chart, you have no idea
|
and how many lunde  Nearly all the
nelghborhoods of the earth seem: reti-
calnted, and news flies from eity to

now!" | ¢ity, and from continent to continent,

But more rapldly go the tidings from
| eurth to heaven, and when a prodigal

relurns it is announced boefore the
Lthrone of Gud, And if these souls

to-duy should entor the kingdom there
wonld be some one in the heuvenly
kingdom to say: “That's my father,”
“I'hat's my mother,” “That’s my son,”
“That's my danghter,”" *“That's my
friend,” “That's the one 1 used to pray
for,” “That's the one for whom 1 wept
so many tears,” and one soul would
say, “Hosanna!® and another would
sy, “Hallelujah!™
Pleasnd with the nows the saints belw
In songs thelr tongnes employ ;
Beyond the skies the tidings go,
And beavon s flled with joy.

Nor angels can their joy coutain,
But kindle with now fire;
The sinner lost is found, sing
And strike the sounding lyre

At the banguet of Lucullus sat Cicero
the orntor, At tho Macedonian festi-
vnl sat Philip the congueror. At the
i e iun banquet sat Socrntos the phi-
losopher; but at our father's table sit
Al the returned prodigals, more than
|._»um|uul'-vru The table is so wide its
| lenves reach across the seas and across
nnds Its guosts are the re-
doemed of earth and the glorified
o heaven. The ring of God's for
siveness on every hand, the robe of a
savivar's righteonsness s droop from
every shoulder. The wine that glows
in the cups is from the bowels of ten
thousand sacraments.  Let all the re-
deemed of enrth and all the glorified
of heaven rise, and with glenming
chaliee drink to the return of a thou-
sand prodigals. Sing! sing! slog!
worthy Is the Lamb that was slain 1o
to receive blessing and riches and
honor wnd gloxy and power, world
without end!"

| npon his shoul lers

| Jim seven years old when he fell into

ABOUT THE CAMPFIRE |

THE OLDEST EQUINE VETERAN
OF THE CIVIL WAIL.
old I, Who Allken, Sooth

Carolinn, Clalms the Honor— Chs High

Livea nt

MTlde at Gettyshurg —Appomatios
mortal,

A Tonfederate War lorss

W. G. Chafee, the mayor of Alken
8. C.,, writes that the horse
Belle Mosby, whoss pleture ap-
peared recenmtly in the New York
World, is not only not the only equine
veteran of the war, but oot the old-
est.

Many of the annnal visitors to Alken
have s 'mn or heard of old Jim, an oll
gray horse, better known to soma as
Wheeler. This old harse Is owned by

Mr. W. T. Williamsof Aiken, Old
Jim is 14y hanids high aal welels

000 pounds when in good health,

For thirty vears he hins done servico
on the plantation of Mr. Willinms, his
work beingz graduaily lightensd as in-
firmities have crept upon him. At the
present time he has the run of the
pasture an | enjoys a well carned rest
For ten venrs aftor the war he fols
lowed the foxhounds each wintor.

Ol Jim cam: from the mountuins
of East Tennessee, and took part in
the battle of Atlanta. Faliing baele
before Sherman's advanee, or hanringe
on the flank of his army, old
coat was daily stalved by the red mad
from the hills of Georgia. Crossing
into Seouth  Carolios, he baggeld
through the swanps of the low esun-
try and bore his rill v gallnntly in She
fight at Grent S lteatener, in Harn-
well county. in South Caroling. From
that point. aceompnuyine Pigue's
comman |, under General Whe sler. he
brourht his master, Lleutenant Me-
Mahon of East Tennessee, on the left
flank of the invading nrmy, to Alken.

When Shermau's passing
throngh Barnwell county, reached
the line of the South Cirolina rail
wiiy, General Kilpatriok with his
cavialry made a bold dash westward
for the purpose of destroying the
cotton mills at Graniteville, tive miles
west of Alken, and possibly the Con-
federnto powder mills in Augusta,

nrmy,

Ga, thirteen miles further west of
Graniteville. At Aiken they met
with the forees of Geaernl Whe der

anl were repulsed after n sharp skie-
mish, and retived to the main body of
the urmy. The fizht determioned the
future futs of old Jim.

His rider, Lientenant MeMalon,
charged with him down a roml, now
Southh Hodndary aveane, right in
front of the honss of Mr, Willinms,
They hud hardly ]Ll\ul;-l the front
door when bollh Lorse and rider fo1,
the rider with o mortal wound in the
breast and old Jim with a builet in
Lis n el

Licutenant MeMnhon
into the boase of Mr. Wiulin ns, whore

was taken

he died in the dining room a few
hours late The sta n of his life-
blood is still oo the pine Hoor. Jhn
wis condemned as worthless and or-

to be Williams

11 shot, Lot Mr
begred for his Life and sursed him
buek again to health na | useflulness
From that day to this the old
bas neor known o sick day, and the
are that he will vet be
show for sveral yvears the
battle and tae brand “C 8™

horse

indicutions
able to
sears of
Julres of horseflesh pronounce |
the hands of his present master
which mules him now 36 years old

Tlicolin®s Anxiety.

hen the fightine began in the
Wilernessy, in May, 1464, the bloo liest
month of the whole war, Dina was
summon d to the war d spartment Inte
one wight, was ot o pirey.
He huarried over 1o the depurtment in
lils evening dress The presideat was

when he

body to change this now renowned

designation for one so flat wod ri-
diculons as “Surrenler” i an enigma
which =—=les solution, but the sug-
gestion ins not only really and
serionsly been 1 BT but the
change has aeinally taken place,

list of
concorned,

sa far ox lhe Virginia
postoftices s the e
sponsibility resting somewhere in the
postoffies department.  This is in the
first place prepostoroas  Io the next
it is an outrare deserving such pen-
alty as the bible degrees to him that
changeth u lanimark which an old
pame really g, Iin o deeper sense
than & boundary stone. The absurd
appellation should be instantly blotied
ont of the gazettes and the postoffice
list and the old one restored to lts
place. If it wers helld Lo ba necessary
to preserve some memory of the new
designation. vt might be tattoo:d Ia
rod nnd blus wpon the expinsive and
tenacions checl of its origioator,
wlilel wonld assuare it all the dura-
tion It deseryes —New York Tribune,

The Mizh bie at Gettysbarg.
A ¢loud posscesod the Bollow Oeid
The guthiering baltla s snoay saioie
Athwart the gloom tho il htain ¢ Beshed
And throu b tae eloud somo horsemsn dashed
Anid Prois the bel his the thunder pealed

Thet ot the bele! command of Laa
My t du lnlantry,
With Mekett lewding dly down
Toro-baminsat tha rowring er vwn
OF thse drowd helehits ol desting

Far heard above the at ‘ty cuni
A ry nerd s« Lie tumull runs,
I'he volee that Tun  throg
And Clelkamoau a™s solltudes

Lo foree South choeeriag on hor sots

i Shillolh's waddi

Ah, haw the witherin s tempedt bhlew

Acspinst the rout of Petti row
A kamsit wind thit corche | pad sipield
La len st lnferual amo thos frein fod

Tae Britl<h sguarcd ut Watar.ool

A thousand fell whese Komper led

A thousang {woore Garaett bied

In Uhinding aod strangiin © ~m vid
e potis iant through tae bAtierios Uroke
And grossod the wards with Avil teal

Once more In glory™s van with me!
Vir inia erled 1o ) entasie

“We tlwo 1o vther. o e Lk iy
Shulstand upoa the ¢ words to-da,
The reddest day I bl toey!"

Brove Tennoswoe! Hesklvss 1h? way
Viesluln hoard her com sl s say

o oee pow il il reat aod el Lllod rag
That tlme shie sot ber battle Oag
Amid th: _uns of Doublelay

But who <hall broa's the suards taa’ walt
He ars the awfal fave of Fuls

The tatrored st andards of the Soath
Were shriveled ot the cannoan’s moulh,
And all her hopes wors desolate

1o valn the Tennc&ean sot

Hi« bravost ' alpst the bayonet

In vain Vir oo char 64 and raol
AL ress i ler weath uneceld
And all the DUl was red pod wot

Avove the bawyoosts mived and crossed,
Mensawnur.y lsantle ho.t

Rocedin * throu h the batt e lowl

And heard & ross the temne -t laod

T he dowth ery of & natlon lostd

The brava went doaa!  Without disgrass
Tuor leaped to rola's rel emosea e

Loy only beard Fame's thaadors wake
Aud saw the dazil B sunbur ¢ broak

tu vmddes on Ulory » blo dy facel

They fell who lfed up o hand

Anid bn ko tha st it heave Lo stand!
ey «wmote and fell who 2 thd bars
A alnst L' pro ress of th tira

Aud stiyed toe march of motheriand!

ey stool wha saw the future cothe
On throg b the 6 bt « lelira ol

Tue =mola 8 | sioed wab tield the hope
Of noth i What salinpery 3]..‘--

Amid the cheers of Ll tau

God hives! He tor ed the lron will
Phaat edut e L and beld thot o slia - Bl
Giod [ives nnd rol He buiit aal Lint
‘Yhe et hits for Feesldom's b ttlenent
Where fioats her fla  In telumph Gl
Fold up the batiners' Smait the runsl
Lote roles  Her gentier parpow rups
The wil ‘hty Mother turns In tairs
The paces of hor batile vers
Lawmeating ali ber tallen sont

American Tribase

Hotel Andersonville
C. Protexter, Chicago, 111, whe wa
n guest of Landlord Wirz at 1lctel
Andersonville for seven months, savs
that in some ways Wivz was an ideal
He kept all the gates shut and
Yanleo sol-

host.
took great eure that no
diers should eome in amd rob bis
ruests or abidoet them; he registered

there, talking very soberly to Stao-
ton.,

“Dana.” said Mr  Lincoin
kuow we huve Loen in the
two days sinee Grant moved
very muoach tronvled and
cluded to send yoa down there.
s00n ean you start?"’

“In half an hour,” replied Dana.

In nboot that time he ha lan enrine
fired wp ut Alexandrin, a cavalry
| escort awaiting him there. and with
his own horse wns abard th: train at
Moryland avenns that was to take
hira to Alesandrin. Ilis only bareaze
was o toothbrust  He was just start
lng when an orderly galloped up with
word that the president w.shed to seo
him. Dann rods baele to the depart-
ment o bhot ha«te.  Mr. Lintoln was
sittinye in the swme plage.

“Well. Dana,” sald he, looking up
“since yom went nway [D've been
thinking about it. I dom't lik: to
send you down there™

“Why not, Mr. President?”
Dana, a little surprised.

“Youn ecun't tell” continued the
presilent, *“just where Lee s, anl
what he Is dolng: aml Jeb Stuart s
rampaging around pretty lively in ba.
tween Rappibannock anl the Rapi-
dan, Itis n considsrable risk, and I
don't like to expo<s you to in"

“Mr., Presidont ™ sail Dany, “I have
n eavaley guarl veady anl a go ol
liorse mysell, If it comes to the worst
we are equipne ! to ray,  It's gettin g
Ints, mnl | want to get down tothe
Rappahann ek by daylight. I think
U stare™

“Well, now, Dana.” sald the presi
Jent, with o little twinkie In his oyas,
“if you feel that way, I rather wish
you would. Good night. and God
bless you."—MeClure's Maguazine.

Yiyou
dark for

We are
havs con-
How

nskel

Appomation Lmmortal
Appomattox Is & same historic ns
Marathon or Thoermopylae, and, like
them, destined to eternal memory
and association with one of tne mo
mentons events of thme. Why It
should have entored the heald of any-

them without inquiring whether they
hwd any baegage for security; he
never asked for pay in advance, and,
indeed, the guests never had to pay
noy board us long us thev honored
him with their presence.  He did oot
put up very gool fure, nnd was vory
irritable, and had strong objeetions
to his boarders wandering arounl
outside at night, but he evidently
thought that too hearty cating led

one into lazy habits, and that tle
pight air ontside the stockade wos
not henlthy, us, indeed, some of thore
who veuturad out found to their cos’s

Tho Sth Minn

The reciment was orzanized =t
Anoka, Forest City, Stillwater, Lake
‘ City, St. Pan! and Fort Saelling,
| Minn., from June to September, 1862,
| to serve three yenrs, It was mustered
| out of service July 10, 1845, Colouvel
l Minor T. Thomas, commander of the
regiment, was brevetted brigadioe
general February 10, 1865 Lieuten-
ant-Colonel Edwin A, Folsom was
brevetted colon:l July 31, 1855, The
regiment partieipntel in the battles
of Tal-kab-a-katy, Two Hills, Over-
hall's Creck nod Morfreesbora. In the
lnst pomed battle the loss was fours
teen killed anl seventy-five wonnded
Tne totnl while in tho service
was one officer nn | twonty-six m nin
battle or of wonnds received inaction,
and fifty-six men of dicase an | other
cnuses; & totnl loss of eighty-thiee
ollicers and men,
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s Brove Dosd
A medol-of-bonor has been awarded
to Cowarnde Luman L. Cadwell, Col-
onel Huaghes Post, 108 Dovorah, Towa.
lle was sergeant of Company B, 2d
N, Y. Cavalry, and at Alabama Bayon,
La., 1804, he volunteered to swim the
bayoun in e face of the enemy and
bring over & boat, upon which his
command subsequently crossed and
roated the opposing forces. This
deed of bravery was performed while
the fire of the enemy was econcen

trated upen the volunteer.
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